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The Duke of R U A 
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Queen GIN, by Mr. T. Smith, 


Duke of Rum, 
Marques de NANTZ S 
Lord SuGarcane, 
Meſſenger. 


Mr. Machen. 
= Mr. J. Smith. 91 
Mr. Wallis. 


Servants and Mob. 


"oh 
4 _— — 
* 


ö & Oo SS. 2 
= — - — ' & Pe we 
: OY N — 2 . i — * p — 0 7 & - \ | 
* 7 * E N 
* * * 
5 o 
, / 


HE great PE: of the Le- 

AT BY 9:/lature having permitted all 
who have Unhappily ſerv'd 
ſeven Years to the Buſineſs 
| X Die, to take up any other Vo- 
cation whatever, I thought I cou'd not 
do better than to follow the Example 
of ſome other Apprentices my Acquain- 
tance, and turn Poet. It was in vain. 
that my Friends objected to me, that 
to get either Fame or Profit by. Wri- 
ting, I wanted Learning, a true Know- 


” ledge of Men and Things, and above 


all, a Genius: 1 anſwer'd, that if what 
1 did, happen'd to be approved by a 
Certain Gentleman in Power, his Fa- 


your wou'd more than Compenſate for 
all 


* 


PREFACE. 


all thoſe Deficiencies ; and thee! to 
ſhew that I was not quite ſo ignorant 
as they imagined, brought Inſtances of 
ſeveral who receive great Sums from 
him, for little elſe than calling hard 
Names. This ſatisfy'd them in Part, 
they conſented I ſhou'd, at leaſt, make 
one Tryal; and fo 1 bought Paper, 


Pens, and Ink and fat down to ſcrib- 


ble. 

The following Pages are the Product 
of my Endeavours, and if it has the 
good Fortune to de well receiv'd by 


the Publick, I hope in Time to give a 


greater Proof of my Abilities this Way; 
1 therefore flatter myſelf the Critics 
will ſpare my firſt Attempt, and not 
blaſt, all at once, the n Expec- 


tations of, 


Their Humble Servant, 


Jack Juniper. 


Depoſing and Death 
e e 
QUEEN GIN. 
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Scexs Corent-Garden. 
Le Marquee de Nantz and Lord Sugarcane 


meetin g. 


Lord Sugarcane, 


P dear Marquee! | 
© Seat Marg. My dear Lord Sugarcane ! 
May Tipling ceafe, and my lov'd Lon- 
don Punch- Houſe 
Loſe its deſerv'd Applauſe, if I not die 
With Extaſy to held you in my Arms. 
O welcome ! welcome. | _ h | 


B Li. Sugar. 


F Son Iv . gy at 


. * y ** cots > — — — — 0 y 
Fo fog EEE r — — — A  - BY. Ca. * 
1 
1 $ ; 


2123 


6 The Depoſing and Death 


Ld. Sugar. My Zeal's the ſame. Our Friendſnhip 
"ge has thoſe Tyes vl 

As cannot be diſſolv'd by petty Quarrels : 

No Emulation can ariſe *twixt us: \ 

Intereit, the Stateſman's Idol, bids us love. 

Sooner ſhall Orange to the Lime ſubmit, 

Sooner ſhall Ivy from the Oak depart, 

Sooner ſhall Sands the wavey Coaſt forſake, 


- Sooner ſhall Hogs the falling Acorns leave, 
Than Nantz and Sugarcane their Union break. 


But ſay, my Lord, has ought of Moment happen'd 
Since Care of my Plantations calPd me hence? 
How fares our gracious Miſtreſs, Royal Gin? 


Marg. The Queen is Well, and Never was ſur- 
| rounded 

By a more Numerous Court ; but I muſt add, 

What may not be ſo pleaſing to your Ear, 

Snakeroot and Wormmood, both your Ancient Foes, 

Are taken into Favour, and oft mingle 

Even in her moſt Important Councils. 


Ld. Sugar. I like not this indeed and much I 
fear d 


That this th' Event wou'd be, when you, my Lord, 


Encourag'd firſt, and brought 'em into vogue. 


Marg. þ 4 not, my Lord, a Frenchman ever 
_— 

But as his own dear Intereſt directs; 

Nor. blame what deepeſt Policy inſpir'd ; 

I did no more, nor does the Queen now do, 
Than what the Common Safety urg'd us to. 
A Set of dangerous, daring Malecontents, 
Headed by Scurwygraſs and Barleycorn, | 
Threatenꝰ d diſtruction to our reeling State: 


A. 


To 


Of Queen GI N. 7 
To theſe we Normwood and Snakeroot oppos d 
Succeſsful they have prov'd, and by their Arms 
The Queen's Dominions greatly are Enlarg'd. 
Murmur not then, my good Lord Sagarcane,; 
No Cauſe you have to fear their Power, while I, 
Your Noble Brother the great Duke of Rum, 
With Beauteous Orange, and the Earl of Lemon; 
Eſpouſe your Cauſe, None will be Drunk without 
you. 


Id. Sugar. Full well you've ſatisfy'd my Doubts 
| but ſes? LEnter Duke of Rum. 
My Deareſt Brother the Rum Duke appears! 
Ha! methinks upon his lowring Brow 

I read fad Diſcontent imprinted. 


D. Rum. Oh Brother! Brother! 5 3 
In an ill Hour, alas! you are arriv'd: | 
Better in your Plantations you had ftay'd, 


And only heard thoſe Ills you'll die to ſee. | 
Me are Undone — Ruin'd for Ever — 


Marg. Who? 
D. Rum. Yourſelf, and he, and all of us. 
Ld. Sugar. What ſad Diſaſter ? 


D. Rum. Ol I want Words to ſpeak it — but our 
Queen PE . 4 


Marg. Not dead? 


D. Run. No, but depos d and baniſn d, as we're 
| all, 2 
1 Sugar How! ; | 

| B 2 | Marg. 


* 


aue. Now by the Gn long and ſhort, 1 
{wear 
Tis wondrous hard —— 1 am a Foreigner, 
op And thought the Engliſh had been more Polite, 
Than e'er to baniſh One not bor n among them. 


„ 


Id. Sugar. The Queen depos'd! and we driven 
s out to Exile! 


> Conditions 
J think you'll ſcarce accept to pe confin'd 


Once in a MoO 1 or be oblig'd to ſer ve 


In Paſtry Shops a ſervile Drudge Never more 
In any gererous Offices Ewploy >: 
» Doom'd to pleaſe froward Babes, or Liquoriſh 


Tooth 
Of Joan and Roger on a Holyday : | 
Depriv'd of ſocial Nants, of O ange, and of me. 
Can you deſcend, Oh Sugarcane to chis ? 


Jn EASIER Hoods ence ARES I >.» ects. he Oc ON a 2s. 
* 


Ld. Sugar. No, my Rum Duke, it bee be 


EF ſaid. 

[ That I behind my Noble Partners fay'd. 

| Where-e'er you 80, I'll go. 

= | Moy: Can no Expedient be found? 

1 My Brain of late fo fertile, now is barren. 

if A Miſter, I find, is like a Witch, 

jj Whea oiice the Devil, his Pow'r, has lef him 

j He ge ws oo Bur pray your Grace inform 
| | How brook the People this Reverſe of 5 ate! ? 

zl . | | * 5 


D. Rum. You, Brother, may remain; but on 


Where the Sun's Eye will not behold your Griefs 


Shall we not join them, Lords? 


* Of Queen G I N. * 9 


D. Rum. By different Ways their Pi comet a 


pears : 


Some murmur, {me lament, ſome loudly roar : 
All love the Queen, yet none p eſume to fer 
Ought, gainſt the Doom fix'd by the typ eine 


Srars; 


This Day in Pomp ſhe takes her Leave o all: * 


Already his ſhe made the Tour of $i } field, 
Rage Fair, White*Chapfel, and Clarer Ma let: Now 
To Broad St. & les's ſhe directs her Step. 
Behold ſome goi..g to meet Her Myjcity, 


Ld. Sugar. It is our Duty. 


Etter a great many Ragged Men and Women. 


iſt. O! that we ſhould live to ſee this Day, 
Ad. A Day. more black thin Night, 


3d. No Gin to comfort us. 9 


4 4th. No Rum no Nants, — | 


Ones. Uſeleſs are now our Hali-Pence and our 
Peace, Oo L Al. bowh. 


D. Rum. Your Gries, my Friends, are juſt. 
So great a Queen, ſuch worthy Mimſters 
Sure never fell before. 1 ear off your Rags, 


” 


| Thoſe poor Remains that Loyalty has left you, 


And grace 11 Naked W re:caednels our Exit. 
13. We'd tear our Fleſh if that wou'd do. 


2d. Aye, we'd turn Alamites, 


Ld. Sugar. 
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10 The Depoſing and Death 


—— 


Id. Sugar. I fear we all ſhall do ſo ſoon. | © 
* Mob. Oh ! we ſhall be drunk no more. 


, 


[Exeunt all but I, 


Marg. 'Tis paſt a Fear, if what I hear be true. 
Morbleu ! Cou'd they not have depos'd the Queen 
Without affecting us? long have had 
Chief Hand Yth' Adminiſtration, and cou'd fill 
A Throne as well as ſhe; but thus it is, 


a 
When Monarchs fall their Favourites aki gen 
And oft by their own Greatneſs are o 'erthrown. 


Exit. 


i 


Queen G IN. * 


Scene II. A Brandy/hop. 


Queen GIN ſeated on a large Cack, ſeveral 
leſſer on each Side; Gallons and Pots of all 
Sizes, Glaſſes and Bottles about her, Men 


and Women A. 


„ | Queen. HE Day, my Friends, the fatal iy | 
= is come, 

1 | Whoſe "FM Sun ſees me no more a Queen. 

bt Yet, by the Powers who Tipling do befriend, 

91 9 mourn not for myſelf ſo much as you, 

1 My Loving Subjects — Ah! when Lam gone 
What will become of you ? — But let us drink 

F Mile yet we may. [They give her a ſmall Glaſs, ſbe 
3 Shame on thy niggard Hand, [throws it down. 
F To fill thy Queen a Glaſs of three go outs. 

L Where is our Chamberlain, Sir Humphrey Thraſher # 
6. He better knows — Mix it with Caroway — 
My Griefs have given me the Cholick — ſo [drinks. 


Now fill to all my People. 


Mb Liberty, Property, and Gin for ever. 
LDrinks and throws up their Hats. 


Queen 


N Depoſing and Death 


Queen. I know, I know you will regret my Loſs; 
Where now, ala: !. will the forſaken Wite, - 
The Caſt- off Miſtreſs, the deſpairing Maid, 
The Officer d'sbanded, Gameſter bioke, 
- Or Bankrupt Tradeſman, an Aſylum find, 
When once my Hoſpitable Gates are clos'd ? 
Another Dram — fer I am faint and ill — Cd. inks. 
Piedge me my Subjects; for it is the laſt, 
Laſt Time you e'er will ſee your wretched Queen. 
No more the Debauchee in Biothel ſtript, | * is 
Or ruin'd Client when the Verdict's given, 
Either at Ne minſter or Hickes's hall, | 
Shall, with my chearing Juice, forget his Woes ? 
Whoe'er by Love or Law ſhall be undone, = 
Shall ſtill be ſo, and ne er know Conſolation, | 
But Vapours, Spleen, and Hippo reign at large, 
And D«<&ors revel in redoubled Fees. | 
The Glaſs again — give me the Gallon too, . 
II ſerve myſelf — and ſo my Friends do you. = 
| ] | W-// drink. 
Mob. A gracious Queen — Gin for ever, 
Liberty, Property, and Free Drinking — Huzza. 


Queen. But lo the woful Sharers of my Fate. 
[ Enter the Lords with Mob. 
Couſins of Nantz, of Rem, and Sugarcane, 
You fiud to what we are reduced: | 
Not from the Houſemaid's dire uplifted Broom 
_ Mie ſwift the Spider quits his loomy toy! 
Than we muſt do from this dear Scene of Bliſs. 
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D. Rum. Is then no Hope remaining? — Have =—_ 
N you try'd 8 = 
; | All Ways to ſoften our obdurate Foes, 

And ſound 'em vain? 55 | 
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Of Queen GIN. 


Queen. All — all. 
Full Seventy Thouſand Children of the Sun, 
And twice as many more in petto lie, 
All arm'd againſt us, and make dumb our Pleadings. 
Our. Total Ruin will alone content. 
Let's think no more on't, but embrace and part. 
Ha ! I perceive that ſome are wanting here, 
Who equally concern'd, it would become 
To be Partakers of our laſt farewel. 
Where's Lady Orange ? 


D. Rum. On the firſt News of this Misfortune 
She embark'd for Native Seville. 


Marg. Ungratefal Woman | 

D. Rum. The Earl of Lemon likewiſe i is hipp'd off. 

Queen. How ſoon is fallen Majeſty contemn'd ! 
My Soul is ſhock'd — give me another Gallon, 


Aud let a Health to all true Hearts go round. 


Omnes. To all True Hearts, Huzza. [Al drink, 


Enter a Meſſenger haſtily, 
Queen, What now ? 


Meſſ. I grieve to tell your Majeſty, 
Sir Thomas Badcorn, and the Lord Blackberry —— 


Queen. Ha! what of them? why do they not 


5 appear 
And pay their Duty on this ſolemn Day? 


; + Meſſ. 


14 The Depoſing and Death 


Meſſ. Alas! * are no more. 
Om nes. How ! 


M.. Too Keitel for the Favours they Wied 
From R yal Gin — the News of her Subverſion 
No loorer reach'd their Ears, than ſtrait they 

{wore, 
By the ſeal'd Meaſure, and the 3 Cask, 


They'd not ſurvive her Loſs — deep in a Furrow | 


Badcora extended, pale, and breathleſs lies; 
Aud Lord Bla- -kberry on one of his own Trees 
Has harg'd himſelf a piteous ele. 


Ld. Sever: Dreadful Event! yet many ſuch muſt 
happen | 
In Revolutio:s of this heavy Nature. 


Queen. Enough — enough — I feel my Spirits 
The Glaſs! the Glaſs ! [drinks] alas ! ! *tis not in 
Liquor 
To vive me Strength or Courage — Cruel Fate! 
My Badcorn and my dear Blackberry dead ! 
Por ever gone —— 1 faint — ſupport me Lords, 


D. Rum. Be of Comfort, Madam. | 


Marg. Call al your Reſolution to your Aid: 
Try to recover, and depart this Palace 
Before the ſawcy Conſtables arrive 
And force pou hence. 


Cueen, Yes, I will go. 
Rage and Diſdain anew inſpire my Soul, | 
And ſpur-me on to Vengeance — Yes, ll new 
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Queen G IN. 84 at Iz 


That I am both a Womon and a Queen, 5 
Scorning Inſults, and furious in Deſpair. 

Break all the Glaſſes — ftave the Casks aſunder, 
And beat the Coppers flat — let a huge Fire 

Be kindled ſtrait, and melt down all the Meaſures 
Seal'd and Unſeal'd, with Stills both great and little: 
Such Marks of Devaſtation will I leave 

Shall make Men tremble at the Name of Gin. 

Oh ! what is this that runs fo cold about me? 

A Dram! a Dram! — a large one, or I die. 

Tis van [Drinks haſtily. 
The Bolt of Death has ſhot quite thro? 

The Staple of my Heart; and I muſt fall 

And leave my Glorious Purpoſe unfulfilP> 


Ld. Sugar. Alas ! ſhe finks — help me to raiſe her 
Lords. 


Queen. No, Sugarcane, my Date of Life is out. 
Deſpair, and Rage, and Grief have flain your 
. 
[ can no more — preſerve my —_— 
And mourn me when I'm gone — O, o, Farbuel. 
[ Dies. 
1ſt Mob. What dead drunk, or dead in earueſt ? 


Marg. Too ſurely dead — hut let's not waſie 
the Time | 

In unavailing Lamartetions o'er Her. 

Each for himſelf provide as beſt befits 

His Hope of Safety in this dreadful Hour. 

Vil to the Cloſet of a Beauteous Toaſt 

Who long has lov'd, and will, I know, conceal me, 

Till the black Storm which kill'd the Queen is paſt. 


Ld. Sugar. I muſt return again to my Plantations : 
Better to perith than te live a Slave. 
| D. Rum, 
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16 The Depoſmg and Death of” Queen G1 u. 


D. Ram. Tis well reſolv'd; nor ſhall you go 


alone: | 
Brothers we are in Woe as well as Blood. 
We will together quit this hateful Place, 
But have this Conſolation in our Flight, 


Tho'now our Names are made the publick Scorn, 
Thouſands that live, and Thouſands yet unborn, 
If dire Preſages any Truths foretel, 
Shall rue the Day Gin thus untimely fell. 
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